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goin. I might amuse myself here by relating the several conversations, full of boasting, which some persons of the Royal cause held with me after the publication of this verbal bulletin. But those events were too serious and grave. Alas! the enchantment was likewise too short! Next day came couriers from Monsieur, stating the real condition of things.
Louis XVIII. was not without talents for government; but he was unequal to these circumstances; and undoubtedly, but for the Allied Powers, would have lost his throne once more, never to regain it. His infatuation in employing M. de Blacas, a country squire, turned into a First Gentleman of the Court, was excessive. The impertinence of this man weighed on France as a plague, despised as he was by all the Allied Sovereigns, who saw in him nothing but a pernicious favorite of the Court.
He had no idea of the direction of public opinion in this crisis, and had conducted the monarchy to the brink of a precipice, while his creatures plied him with incense and flattery, which effectually turned his weak head. Had Louis XVIII. but known what the Allied Princes said of him, or even seen them shrug their shoulders in pity ! M. de Blacas was no doubt very learned in some points; but what availed all his knowledge of the history of the Lower Empire, since he was ignorant of that of yesterday as regarded his own country? In the twelve months which preceded Napoleon's return I can trace nothing but an odious system of fraud and deception.
Truth was never made manifest to the King until Napoleon arrived at Fontainebleau. Neither had any measures been taken to insure the escape of the Royal Family although from the i5th of March the authorities were aware of the rapid advance of the Emperor. Was this the result of heedlessness or of treason? In truth, one knows not what name to give it.
I must here describe the scene, the memory of which will never fade from the minds of those who witnessed it. I allude to the sitting of the Chamber of Deputies on the i8th and ipth of March. The King made a speech, a good one, doubtless; but nothing took effect like the exclamation of the Comte d'Artois: * Sire, * cried he, (< permit that I unite my voice, and that of all your family, with your own. Yes, Sire, it is in the name of